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present crisis of the fate of the Republic, New
England listens for a trumpet-call from her Tyr-
taeus. Nor will she be disappointed. Whittier
Las always been found faithful to the Muses' holy
trust. He has not put his talent out at profitable
interest, by catering to the insolent and Phari-
saical self-esteem of the times; nor has he hidden
it in the damask napkin of historical common-
places, or a philanthropy too universal to concern
itself with particular wrongs, the practical redress-
ing of which is all that renders philanthropy of
value. Most poets are content to follow the spirit
of their age, as pigeons follow a leaky grain carfc,
picking a kernel here and there, out of the dry
dust of the past. Not so Whittier. From the
heart of the onset upon the serried mercenaries of
every tyranny, the chords of his iron-strung lyre
clang with a martial and triumphant cheer; and
where Freedom's Spartan few maintain their invio-
late mountain pass against the assaults of slavery,
his voice may be heard, clear and fearless, as if
the victory were already won. It is with the
highest satisfaction I send you the inclosed poem,
every way worthy of our truly New England poet.
I trust that when this meets his eye, the few words
which I could not refrain from adding by way of
preface will not be deemed impertinent.         L.

Editor Buckingham " could not refrain " from
adding, as a postscript to the poem, this note :
" If any of our Southern readers should think Mr.
WMttier's poem a little fierce, they will please to
recollect Mr. Hayne's apology for South Carolina